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aadhccrcilebeandthercilebc, forourTowne, and here 
againc, and tbcrc agaioe ; ha, Boyes, lieigh foi the wca* 
Tcrs. 

t. This muft be done i'th woods, 

4, O pardon me. 

2. By any meancs our thing of learning fees fo .* where he 
himfclfe willcdific theD uke moft padoufly in ourbebalfea 
hces excellent i’th woods,bting him to’th plaincs, his leat- 
ning makes no cry. 

j . Wcclc fee the Iports, then every man to’s Tacklerand 
Sweete Companfons lets rehearfe by any ineanes^bcforc 
The Ladies (te us, and doe rweecly,and God knows what 
May come on’t. 

4. Comcnt;thc fports once ended, wec’l petfonne. Away 
Boyes and hold. ^ 

jirc. By your leaves honeft friends.* pray you whither 
goc you. 

4. Whither ? why, what a quellion’s that ? 
jtre. Y esjtis a quelhon,to me that know not s 

5. To the Games my Friend. 
a.Where wcic3wu bred youkoow itnot ? 

^re. Not fane Sir, 

Arc there fuch ^ames to day i* 

I, Yes marry are there; 

And fuch as you neuer fa w ; Tb# Daks bimfelfc 
Will be in perlbn there, 

^rc. What paBiroes arc they ? 
a, Wraflling, and Running ; Tis a pretty Fellow. 

3. Thou wiit not goc along. 

Are. Not yet Sir. 

4. Well Sir 

Take your ownc time, come Boyes 
X. My tnindc milgives me 
This fellow has a vcng’ance tricke o’th hip, 

Markc how his Bodi’s made for’t *' 

2* He be hangd though 
If he dare venture, hang him pi umb porredge, 

He wtafUc.^hc roll cggs,Cofflc lets be gon Lads. Exettut 4? 
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^rc. This is an offerd oportunity 
iluift not wilb for. Weil, I could ha ve wrefllcd, 

Thebeft men calld it exccilem,and run 
i«ifter,chen winde upon a fcild ofCorne 
rfuiling the wealthy eares)uc ver flew; Tie venture. 

And in feme poote difguize Be there, who knowes 
vfhether my browes may not be girt with garlands, 

Sc 4 a 4 . Enter Ia$UrtT)anghttr alone. 

j)4»gh. Why fbouldl love this Gentleman? Tjs odds 
Henever will affca roc ; 1 am bale, ^ 

MvFacher the ir.eanc Keeper ofhisPrilon, 

And he a prince ; To marry him is hopelcflc j 
To be his whore, is witles ; Out upon’t j 
What pulhes arc we wenches driven to 
VVhcn^fteend^nce has found us ? Fiift I faW him, 

I (feeing) though t he was a goodly man ; 

He has as much to pleafe a woman in biro, 

(Ifhe pleafe to beftow it fo) as ever 

Thefe eyes yet lookt on ; Next, i pittied him, 

Andfo would any young wench o’ my Conlciente 
That ever dream’d,or vow'd her Maydeohead 
To a yong hasfom Man ; Then I lov d him, 

(Extreamely lov’d him)infinitely lov’d him ; 

And yet he had a Cofen,faire as he too- 

But in my heaTt waa and i.ln.T 5 y 

lord, what a coyle he keepes ?To hcate him 

Sing in an evening, what a heaven it is 

Andyeihis Songs are fad- ones; Fairer fpoken,. 

Was never Gentleman. Whcn l come in 
Tobtinghim water in a rooming, firft 

Heboweshisnoblebody,then{aluiesme,thus; 

Faite, gentle May de, good morrow, may thy goodnes, 

Get th;c a happy hnsoand; Once he kift me, 

I lov’d my lips the better ten daks after, _ 

Would be would doe fo ev ty day; He gieives much, 

And me as much to fee hjs iKifcry* 
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